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Causes of Discomfort

To any one who. when tho sun has
«in« down In tho West, attempts to
r*nJoy- tho evening on a front, piazza|Jn company or In converse with friends,the Richmond of the present day, on
its principal residence streets andhwlthlmclty Ilmita, offers little in. the
IWay of opportunity or pleasure,

"Formerly." said a Richmond womanOf consequence, living on West Frank¬
lin Street, "formerly midsummer found
our neighborhood as qtlUJt and peace¬ful as if wc were not Indwellers ofl a
city community. Neighbors came In
after lea, pleasant gossip was enliven¬
ing and, as one could raise one's par¬lor windows without having rugs.JinnglugK and furniture destroyed bydust, a pair of sweethearts might find
e friendly corner to themselves to ex¬
change their all Important confidences.Vor there are girls who used to re¬
main In Richmond by preference some¬
times, even In midsummer.

"Now. what with the honking nnd
tho rnnslant scooting backward ond
forward of automobiles, with their
stilling odorB and the germ-laden dust
clouds they raise, one has to scream
to be heard and piazzas are no more
the centre of delightful sociability as
Was the case some decado or more, of
years ago.

"Tho automobiles aro no doubt a
^Convenience to professional and husl-
rieR:; men." continued the fair speaker.
"They may possess charms for the Joy-
yidlog contingent, whhh one might
judge to be large, but they arc
nuisance when exploited for hours
»long the lino of a street, where citi¬
zens who are property owners are or
fchould bo considered to have tome
Privileges and Immunities.

"In short, "concluded lb" anti-auto-
moblllst. "i arn altogether tired of ma¬
chines except for utilitarian purposes.
1 Should no more prefer to have one
than I should to use a postal card In
Writing t" an Intimate friend or to
carry on a conversation over the to]e-
phone. The postal r-trd and the tele¬
phone hive their use and their plnce,
Jii'l In the Category where they hejong
1 should like to put the automobile
ond krep It theie."
Nomajr I.II.e I.oiilrlnnn

Ruth McEnery Stuart, who has been
traveling through tho Scandinavian
peninsula nnd "browsing about In tho
Ibsen country." baa discovered a re¬
lation between Norwegian conditions
*nd those In I/Oulslana. She writes:

Of course. In Christiana, and, of
course, here, as In every city of M/.e
and circumstance, thero is nlways a
>innll contingent of the upper Classe
.who, fur one reason or another, remain
l|n town Here the reason Is generally
the limited purse, for many of tho
"eldest and best folk nre heroine poor.
Rut re.-i! eiste counts In Norway, and
rnany of the young women have snn»
put from some of the substantial
shabby old homes, taking positions in
Jthe shops without loss of social p: n
The situation reminded mo fre¬

quently cf that of the South after
our Civil War. Indeed, in New Orleans
.even yet one may occasionally meet a

j.allld well-bred woman of the old re¬

gime behind a counter In a depart¬
ment shop, and she will probably have,
(tome from one of those ctÖie-mOUthed
,tdd homes "down In tho third," wlicro
li thick vine-covered wall preserves
the privacy of a court garden, over¬
grown with untended flowers turned
.wild, but as non-committal and dlt:-
jilfled as Its mistress, "fjhe will sell
¦you a pair of stockings or a bottle of
jVetlvert perfume, recommending It In*
ony ono of three tongues, according
to your Initiative.
The stories are somewhat the same

dn Norway and Louisiana.brothers at
odds and a high-bred defeat. In the
Fouth, a lady Is still a lady when she
jroes from house to house taking
orders for orango and fig preserves.
'.And a near-lady Is only a near-lady,
no matter how far-reaching the douhle
«ppeal to the senses of her motor-car
?nd her otherwise perfumed person¬
ality.

Of course, you will have to be mov¬
ing.
Madame nrlaaon'a Salon.
Among tho Paris Holons of to-day,

>wrltes Elizabeth TJryden. tint of Mad¬
ame Adolphe Brlsson may be counted
3ii a. very unlquo way as holding the
most prominent place. Madame Rris-
tnn is the daughter of Franclsque
Barcey, the great dramatic and literary
critic of the last generation, and her
Jiuiband, It Is perhaps needless to say,
fias succeeded him In the title.
Many of tho Illustrious lights that

frequent her homo have, therefore,
known Madame Rrisson since her tiri-
iiood. These men regard with real
affection the daughter of him to whom
not a few of them owe their I*rät
recognition. Mingling with the greater
celebrities Is a younger genoratlon yet
on tho borderland of fame.Monsieur
Rrlsson's proteges.young men and
women whose star is Just rising. They
rire, perhaps, the most Impatient of all
those who eagerly await the. Adolphe
Rrisson feuilleton in tho Temps each
Monday morning. The land which to¬

day makes the most of the drama
counts this exquisite critique as the
literary event of the week.

In tho home of its eminent author
Bnd his wife great poets and play¬
wrights and historians, great, actors
nnd actresses and singers, gather In
curious French familiarity, like one

huge family, to talk the "shop" of tho
arts, rather than to make historic re¬
partee, to dissect, the latest literary
landmark with tho same decree of
"sang-froid" that they would the
latest sauce nt Marguery's, without
helng misunderstood. A fine hospital¬
ity Is the secret of Madame HAisson'a
salon, as we may be sure it was of
those of Julie Recaniler and Madame
de Sevigne.
That their mantle should have fallen

upon the daughter of the first critic
of his day and the wife of the first
critic of our day seems very natural
When wo remember the high position
t-f tho critic both In Freiich literature
and In French life. Only In the form¬
ing of tastes, however, has this cir¬
cumstance, any bearing upon the situ¬
ation, it Is as characteristic of the
Frenchman's proper and .iu:<t appreci¬
ation of the qualities that are required
to,make a Salhto-Beuve.or a Fran¬
clsque Sarcey or an Adolphe Brlsson.
that" Madame Brisson should hold to¬
day, only hy her own peculiar charm
and fitness for It. that position which
many are pleased to consider the most
enviable one possible'for a woman to
attain.
Madame Rrisson Is very French.

Therein lies her strongest cord of sym¬
pathy with the set that she sways,
which Is the quintessence of all that.
Is French. The Intellectual French¬
man has little time for the prevalent
cult, of Anglomania. Sympathy, pro¬
gress, energy, executive ability, nnd.
(jhove all, tho untranslatable quality
which the .French call polgnon, aro
other salient qualities of this remark¬
able woman.

Healthful Food Combinations
Sandwiches for Luncheons and Suppers.Fuel and

Muscle Builders in Foods.One Meal
Per Diem of Uncooked

Foods.
Sandwiches are a help to housewives

who desire to serve tasty luncheons,
and suppers Some good 'summer
sandwiches can he made from apples
and nuts, lettuce and cheese, .cheese
.tnd da.ta*. cream cheese and ripe
olives, chopped beef and lettuce, and
anchovies.
How to Combine Foods.
Ono of the housekeeper's problems

Is how to combine, foods which proper¬
ly go together. A few suggestions
along the line of uncooked foods in¬
clude flekcd wheat or rlco with nuts,
dales and cream, or (lakes with nuts,
honey, milk and cream.

pggnog, nuts, dates, bananas and
cream. Cold slaw wltfi" ollvo oil.
pecans, bread, sweet apples with
cream.
Milk nud Fruit».

Milk and fruits can he taken to¬
gether If- no cereal sturch is taken at!
the same time. It is welf to remember
that starch, sugar and fats are fuel;'
that nuts," cheese and eggs are muscle
builders. Apples. oranges, grapes,
peaches, plumbs, pineapples or berries,
are both foods and germlciduls. Good,
ripe apples are excellent food and
enhbage Is easily digested when raw
and furnishes some Iron when so
eaten.
Meal of Uncooked Food.

It Is suggested that the housewife,
during the heated t.:rm, serve one

meal a flay of uncooked fond, or make
such food p ]>urt of two meals. It is
an advantage to serve a vegetable and'
a dessert uncooked and to accompany
meals with refreshing and dainty fruit
salads.
Fresh nod Dainty FiirnlnhlngM.
Bungalows and summer cottages are

such prominent features in American
life of ihe present day that what L«ucy
Abbot Throop has to say In Woman/s
Home Campanion about fresh and
dainty bungalow bed-room furnishings
will be rend with interest and profit
by worn, n in search of good and
original Ideas.
Scheme In nine »ml White.

A pretty scheme presented is In blue
and white, white walls, while muslin
window curtains, and cretonne hang¬
ings, of willow-ware design, costing
from nft to 7"i cents a yard, according
to quality.
Furniture of Wood or Willow.
The furniture may he either wood

or willow painted white, with cretonne
Otii hions and a plain blue rug. There
are lovely gray and mauve cretonnes
that make-delightful rooms; in fact,
the choice is unlimited, and the de¬
signs In tho inexpensive grades are
prettier than ever. In fact, the plain¬
est and cheapest furniture may he
put Into a bed-room, und, if tho hang¬
ings and upholsteries are woll chosen
and carefully made, the room will out¬
shine many a more luxurious apart-
ment,
\

L* Bon Ton and Le Moniteur de la Modo United.

A Traveled Person
Anno P.ry Mcf'all, who conducts a

department of the Woman's Horn«
Companion Magazine, says In an ar¬

ticle about the girl who needs a

change, that, "i know a little seam¬
stress who ie, I think, (he beat trav¬
eled person 1 know, yet In ull the
twenty-six years of her life she has
hardly stirred from .the little street
in which she lives. You would soy
she Is poor; hut 1 tell you she Is not.
She worked hard to support herself
and her old invalid mother, Yet. by
all true reckoning, she Is not poor.
no, Indeed. She lias sympathy, Imag¬
ination, love, that have" carried her
mind and her spirit far. fihe goes to

Europe not once a year, as you anil
1 would, if we had money, but a hun¬
dred times, I think.

"1 was once describing to her the.
Street In l'arls in which, when I wan
n little glrlj I went to school, and she
^aid, with'not the slightest affectation.!
rather with the simplicity of a child.;
'Oh,' yes. I know li well. It branches
oft' from the street of Little KiHds,!
and not far away is the Madeleine.']and not far In the other direction is
the Plooe Vendome.' Then she cai a

shy look at me. 'Think of my trying
to tell you about It when you have
seen it all. and I never have.'

"'Oh, my dear," I said, with a llttto.
glow on my cheeks, I think, and a
lump In my throat, 'I am sure you
have ser>n It all evur no much hotter
than I ever have.' . So she had; for
while I had seen It' Oil wlih the eyi
of the ilesh, she with the eyes of the
mind and spirit could see, did see -t
and delight in it again and again, .t
will." ' 1

Just Frocks---Showing--
ovely Color Combinations in Tulles, Nets, Voiles

Marquisettes, in Changeable Chiffons, in White
and Pale Green Linen and in

Taffeta Souplesse.
Fascinating 'midsummer frocks ap¬

pear In flowered tulles', nets, chiffons
and marquisettes, which arc made up
over princess slips of rose polal pink,
del hluc or nanary yellow, ami arc
delightfully cool and summery look¬
ing.
a wonderful shimmering, elusive ef¬

fect in color is produced by com¬
bining two or more shades of chiffon,
tho shades to he carefully chosen and
handled for the right effectiveness to
result
'I'reflil of Fnncy for Color.
The trend of fancy for color Is

evinced In the charming Impression
left upon the mind by frocks of white
linen trimmed with both solid and eye-
lei embroideries of blue, pale pink 01
light green In turn colored linen
gowns have white trimmings, In com¬
binations, white niul pale Kreon Is 11
decided vogue. Fl ench oriMtidies are I
vpretty worn over slips fashioned of
striped summer, silks Tailota ruc.h-!
ir.gs and folds are pretty finishings for
voile and marquisette gowns
Tnttcf* Souplease,
Höft .'luffetn. or taffeta Souplesse, iü

gcoutlv*' favored this season and hat,
to a treat extent,' taken the place of
soft .stitin for smart afternoon and
ov'orilfig, .frocks. The sofl taffeta Is
specially adapted to the garniture of
pipings, platted frills and rtichlrigs
that are so popular ill present. New
mosaic chiffons nro lovely and are
made up in conjunction iviiii black
velvet, touched ot which appear on

modish frocks of this summer, lend
them distinction and unlvorsal bc-
cbmtngnesfc
Mimics of Green.

All shades r.f green, vert, parrot,
moss, empire nnd Willow, figure largely
in the season's colorings. So do yel¬
low, coral. American Beauty ami.
shrimp plno. Itose embroidery, stiver
bending and white pearl buttons
rimmed In jet or velvet are Stunning
nci ossorlea on gorgeous midsummer
toilets.
Fabric Gloves.
Under the nhove name ore groupedthe long buttoned or mosquetalregloves of silk, silk mesh, suede lisle

and chomoisetto for summer wear.
oSoino of the white -Ilk Milanese gloves
an- embroidered in tiny buds around
the wrist, nnd lino trailing vines ex¬
tending part way up the long arm.
Some of the silk gloves aro made with
lino tucks, about an eighth of an Inch
wide, from JtlSt above the wrist to be¬
low the elbow. For general summer
service, however, there is nothing bet¬
ter than Rood chamois or doeskin
Doeskin justifies Its Slightly increased
exjien^e, as It washes and wears bet¬
ter th in chnmolr. skin.
Enchanting Hag*.EiichanMhg bags, both big and little,
appeal among the novelties from Parts.
QorgCOUS nfiairs aro iashlonr.d out of
metallic lace over satin or out of
lustreless sll't of aonrta deen rich color.

The Child-Wife's Justification J
A book recently published by Harper-

end edited by William J. and Conlngaby
W. Dawson, contains love scenes from
the great novelists. Among these nono
makes a stronger appeal than that
which was enacted In Dlckens's "Davtd
Copperfield" between David and hla
chlld-wlfo, Dora. Just, before Dora's
death.
David Is* represented as saying, "Do

I know that my chlld-wtfe will soon
leave the? They have told me so, they
have told me nothing new to my
thoughts; but 1 am far from sure that
I have taken th»t truth to heart. I
hold her hand In mine, I hold her heart
In mine, I see her love for mo alive
In all Its strength. I cannot shut out
a pale, lingering shadow of belief that
she. will be spared.

"It is night and we are now alone.
My child-wife says, T am going tc
speak to you, Doady. I am going to

say something I have often thought
of saying lately. You won't mind.?'
with a gentle look.

"'Mind, my darling?"
".Because 1 don't know what you

will think, or what you may have
thought, sometimes. Perhaps you have
often thought the same. Doady, dear,
I am afraid I was too young.'

"I, lay my face upon the pillow by
her, and she looks Into my eyes and
Ipeaka very softly. Gradually, as she
goes on. I feel, with a stricken heart,
that she is speaking of herself as
past.

"'I am afraid, dear, I was too young.
I don't mean In years only, but in ex¬
perience, 'and thoughts, and every¬
thing. 1 was such a silly little crea¬
ture. I am afraid It would have been
better If we had loved each other a3
a boy and girl, and forgotten lt. I
have begun to think I was not fit to
be a wife.'

"1 try to stay my tears and to re¬
ply. 'Oh, Dora, love, as tit as 1 to be
a husband!'

". I don't know," with the old shako
of her curls. 'Perhaps. But If I had
been more lit to he married, I might
have made you more so too. Besides,
you are very clever, and I never was.'

" 'Wo have been very happy, my
sweet Dora. I was very happy,
very. But as years went on my dear
boy would have wearied of his*chlld-
wlfe. Phe would have been less and
less a companion for him. He would
have been more and more sensible of
what was wanting in his home. She
wouldn't have Improved. It Is better
as It Is.'

".Oh, Dora, deasest, do not speak
to me so. Every word seems a re¬
proach.'

" 'No, not a syllable." she answers,
kissing me. Oh, my dear, you never
deserved It. and I loved you far too
well to say a reproachful word to you
In earnest.It was all the merit I had.
except being pretty.or you thought
me so. Is it lonely downstairs?'

" 'Very, very."
"'Don't cry! Is my chnlr there?'
" 'in its old place.'
"T said that it was better as It Is!'

she whispers as she holds me In her
arms. 'Oh Doady. after more years,
you could never have loved your child-
wife better than you do; and. after
more years, she would have so tried
and olsappointed you, that you might
not have been able to love her half so
well! I know I was too young and
foolish. It is much better as It Is.'"

The ItendlnK Habit.
Sooner or later we .ill of us need

¦ome kind of consolation and diver¬
sion; for the world Is not Invented to
suit any one man's fancy, and the
continuous clash of wills Is hound to
bring about a certain amount of sor¬
row to every one. Of all consolations,
the cheapest, the easiest, the mast ef¬
fective is a passion for the printed
page. To be able to step out of our

Immediate environment at will, to
roam the centuries, to scour the earth,
to beckon the spheres, to have all the
best tnlndr, ready to servo our need.
this in the gift for the reader.

Ileadlng. like everything else, la a
matter of habit. The little child, as
a rule, finds it painful and certainly
less alluring than action. But habit
perfects one in this matter, and life
with books may become as vital, as
real, as consoling as a life with so¬
ciety. Moreover, as soon as one has
learned to love them, hooks never fall
us; they are always accessible, always
willing to yield up their secrets, always
sympathetic.

In life, one cannot always cultivate
the associations we would like. The
people you want to know may live at
the otjier ends of the earth, or their
moods may be variable, or their inter¬
ests other than yours; but In a world
of bookr. we can literally choose just
what we want for our own Immediate
consolation.
On the whole, there Is nothing in

the world' perhaps that so repays a
woman a* acquiring the habit of read¬
ing.Harper's Bazar.
Betsey Barker's Alderuey.

Mrs. Oaskell, in "Cranford." gives an
amusing account of how some advice
given by" Captain Brown.a highly re¬
spected member of Cranford society.
in lest, was taken In sober, serious
eat nest.
The advice referred to was on this

suhjoet An old lady had an Alder¬
uey cow which she looked upon at
a daughter. A caller could not re-
main for the regulation quarter-of-an-
hour without being told of the won-
derful milk or the wonderful intelli¬
gence of this animal.

Tin- whole town knew and kindly
regarded Miss Hets. Parker's Alderney,
therefore great was the svmpathy and
regret when, In an unguarded moment,
the poor cow tumbled Into a lime-pit

.she moaned so loudly that she wai
toon heard and rescued, but mean¬
while the poor be.iyt had lost most ol
her hair, and came out looking naked,
cold and miserable, in a bare skin.
Everybody pitied the animal, though

a few could not restrain their smiles
at her droll appearance. Miss Botsy
Barkel absolutely cried with sorrow
and dismay, and it was said she
thought of trying a bath of oil.
This remedy, was recommended, per-

hap«. by some on* of the number whose
adviie she asked; but the propo&il was
knocked or. the head by Captain
Brown's decided "Get her a Kannst
waistcoat and flannel drawers, ma'am,
if you wish to keep her alive. But
you had best kill her at once.''
Miss Betsy Barker dried her eves and

thanked the captain heartily. Sp« set
to work, and by-and-by a!! tho town
turned out to see tho Alderney meekly
going to her pasture, clad la d
aray runnel.


